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arc beautiful, red in colour, with Vrjra Aukusa, Dhwaja etc.,

engraved. Your anklets are decorated with ornaments which
sound   melodiously.   Your   body shines   like a hemp
The there lines on your belly are smooth. Thev conceal
the Universe inside. Dharma is the feont of your body. Adharma
is your back. The hairs on your body arc fine. Your shoulders
are broad and elevated. Your hands touch your knees. They
hold the discus and conch and have beautiful ornaments. Your .
ribs are like bimba fruits. Your teeth exhibit smile. Your cheeks
arc lovely. Your nose is charming. Your eyebrows arc beauti-
ful, Your eyes reflect your kind lieart- Your face is like a full
moon. Your hair is black. Your diadem is lustrous. Every limb '
of you body is enchanting. You shine like one million suns. You
are cool like a million moons. Any number of Vedas or Brahmas
can not understand you. Brahma, Rudra and Indra offer worship
to you and your consorts. You are complete bliss, knowledge and
compassion personified. You arc supreme auspiciousness. Your
body is all propitious. You grant auspiciousness to your votaries
While you glance at me with compassion, how can I be sorry ?
You are there to dispel all my difficulties. Faith in your feet
fulfils all desires. Contemplating thus, day and night, I have
sought refuge in you. Lord, you have all desires fulfilled* You
are the Lord of wealth and supremacy. You assume any form.
For the good of the Universe You take up any righteous cause.
You gaved many mountains and created oceans easily. The crea-
tion is in your tender and small belly by your clever strategem.
The Universe is a family. You bear its weight. Have compa-
ssion on me, a small creature. Extend an iota of your kindness
to me. Lord, Sdvenkateswara, the merciful. You vowed to,
save your votaries. Why don't you look at me ? I am
m the world, a wilderness. I salute your lotus   feet..
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